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RANGE THINGS FOUND IN VARIOUS
FPORTIONS OF THE EARTH
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Relic of Jail-Fever Days

A curious custom still obasrved In the central criminal court of Lon-
don s that of placing sweet herbs on the bench.

when Jailfever was prevalent and the rankness of the alr In the courts was
such that it was necessary to provide some counteracting scent for those
whose duty It was to administer justice,

HOUR GLASS OF RECORD SIZE

v omstnoizl. R osaiale s
than 100 pounds of eand.
lower bulb is filled the frame turns
over, and the process s reversed to
mark the filght of another 60 minutes.
S50 huge 1s this glass that the revolu-
tion Is made by a bydraulic engine,
shown on the left of the picture. The
helght of the gluss 1s pearly 12 feet.

LIGHTNING CAME BY PHONE

While the sun was shining the other
dny at Clinton, N. I, and thers was no
indleation of an electrical stort, n
boit of lightning struck a Hberty pole
in front of a hotel shattering the shaft
and searing a team of mules so badly
that they ran two miles. The team
was tled to a ring attached to the pole,
which was thirty feet high. After the
animals hnd bren stopped It was found
that the bolt of lghtning which had
shuttered the pole had also melted the
fron shoor from ench of the mules
Otherwise they wers uninfured. The
gource of the llightning bolt puzeled all
the loeal clectrleal experts and me-
tecrologiats, but after Investlgation It
was found that a telephone wire run.
ning from Singae pussed so close to
the fing pole an to touch it. At the
tinie the pole was struck a flerce thun
der storm was raging In the vielnity
of Singao, and the theory Is thal
lightning striking the teleplione wire
In the storm zone, traveled over the
cable untll it encountered the unln
sulated lberty pole, where tlhe full
foree of the bolt wius spent,

CHILD WITH TWO HEADS

A most wonderful child Is the six-
yeur-old, daughter of John O. Nelsan
of Brooklyn Hills, N. Y. Ehe hns two
well developed heads; and though un.
able cither to sit up or walk, her gen
ernl health s good, aud she pussosses
normal Intelligenos,

When the ehfld was born the doc
tgre snld she could not live, but Mr
Nelson, possessed of conslderable
menns, engngod the best physlclans

and gave tha lltile one the most care.

ful wttention, sparing no expense in
trying to mnke the dellcate infant a
healthy child., According to her fa-
ther the chlld speaks English and Ger-
wan with equal fluency, using both
wouths when she speals,

When the |
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‘ Thin I8 u stary

WHEN THE DEAD RETURN
of mistnken dontity
of remarkablo character. Mary MeGon
igle was wiruck by n trolley car In
New York last April and disd shortly
afterwards in n hospital, On potifics
Uon from Lthe coroner, Her relutives
Cine to view the body and she wan
ldentifled by hor won, her sister, her
brother and a counin: a burlnl permit
wWos nsued In the nume of Mary Mo
Gonigle: an |osurance compuny paid
11T on the e of Mary MeGonigle;
the traction company pald $350 for the
funera! of Mary MeOonigle; the body
of Mary McGoniglo now lies In Cal
Yary cemotery

Late one nighi recently Mary Me
Covlgle in the fesh walked Into her
Bistor'es home

To say there wps surprise st her
vigit would understate the emotions of
the relntiven, Thoe aister serenmed;
tho brother dropped hie new elay plpe
and a small nlece finted, Mre. Me
Gonlgle borself was  surprined but
placid; whe had not read the pewspa-
porn, and did not know that she wag

It dates from the days |

(it was the wrong Mury.

minposed to be dead

Then came explanations, Mary Me
Gonigle had been buried all right, but
The living
woman 18 In private servien and her
address fluctuntes with her smploy
mont. The dead woman who bears

HOARD IN A FLOATING LDG ! suoh an extraordinary resemblance Lo

A party of campers  from Seattle
were haoling a gleantle codar log up-
on the beach of Lake Washington to
be converted Into firewood when what
appeared to be n huge plug attracted
thelr nttention, One ran for the axo
and the loeg was split into two pleces,
The plug neted as a door of a safety
vault where some logger twenty vears
ngo had hidden his savings. Thers
were $000 In gmold, $68 in eilver and
$600 In curreney, The name, though,
dlm, on the post offiee money orders
appenrs to be Claude Parsons or Par-
ker, and they are payable In the post
office at Eaun Claire, Wis. The money
urders nre dated April, 1861,

Efforts will be made to find  the
rightful owner of the hoard. Many uto
ries are told of the prodigality with
which loggers handled sthelr mouney
In the halecyom days of Jogging. A
favorite hank was to put n boom
augur hole In a big stump,
hole way put the eld sihesr and Do
pef amd A DIE plug drivem tmto the

Into this

hote, TRa shag was 3am =g =2

Teat w2 thy berk wmd e wmmlth
Many of thage im- |

oft urll wanted,
provigsed banka were gwept away by
floods or destroyved In forest fires.

RODENT HAS MONEY TO BURN

A pet red squirrel belonging to Otto
Spelte, farmer, of Belllnghiam, Wash.,
has been undar survelllance ever since
he was dlscovered tearing n 35 Canad:
inn bl Lo pleces, Speltz rescued the
money and =ent It to Ottawn for re
demption.

He hnd no more than despatehed
the letter contalning the ghreds of the
flve than the gquirrel was found play
Ing with a piece of a United States
$10 bill,

Speltz garnered this money In be
fore It wua too dpmnged for barter,
and Is now watching the movements of
higs pet. It Is beleved the rodent bps
digoovered s hidden hoard lald away
in past years by i miser or cached by
a rabber in a hollow tree and found
by the squirrel

~

hor was no relative, but had known
her, and had given hor uddress to the
hospital, The undertalier who buried
the late Mary, was summoned to view
the living Mary. “1 never saw such a
resemblunce,” he gasped, “and I've
buried many ™

SMALLEST OF TYPEWRITERS

) R
Some Ingenlous man in Europe has
Invented a typowrlter o small that It
can be carrled In the walsicoat pock
ot. This tinlest of ull writingma
chines Is mnade (o the form of & wateh,
The Jetters make thelr mark under the
pressure of the knob within the ring
and the writing 14 done on & narrow

strip of glued paper.

FIFTY-POUND HAILSTONE

The notorlety of setting a new stan
tard for all storles of big hallstones
bofell Willlnmn Dittenhnler, 8 cellar
digger of York, Pa, entirely unsoll
cited, He found & masa of many hails
ilones congenled or melted together,
thirty-six Inches long, fourteen inehes
wide and five Inches thicfl, in & deep
depression In the lawn., Thin  maas
r welghad more than fifty pounds

~—

Cannon Used at Agincourt

T T AT
e AN X L W -
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Londeon's army pageant Is providing a serica of wonderful spectacles
for the people and at the same titme glves them valuable lessons In the his
tory of warfare since the earllest days of the English as a nation. All the
costumes are historically correct and in many of the tableaux there are used
the actual weapons of the period répresented. The old cannen, Including a
serpenting gun used In the battle of Agincourt, attract especial attention.

NEEDLE IN GIRL FIVE YEARS KEPT HIS WIFE'S SKELETC

The 1i-year-old daughter of Charles
Clayton, a farmer at Plensant Plains,
hall way between Toms River and
Leltawood, N, J, five years ago swal:
lowed a large needle. This needle has
Just been removed from her body at
the base of the spinal column,

The needle was found and removed
in a pecullar way. As the little girl
went to bed and pulled the quilts up
over herself she gave s mseream of
tialn. Her mother found the ohild

tylng and saying that her hip hurt
ser.  The only thing her parents
could think of was that in some way
ghe had dislocated the hip, and they
nent five miles to Tomg River for Dr.
B, O, Disbrow. Ho found the hip all
right. The child still complained of
the pain, and at Inst he found a small
projection, Annestheties were applled,
an inclston made and by means of
forceps the needly was pulled out.

The child fs well agaln. The only
time whe was given uny troubls with

‘peadle was the nlght before it

An extraordinary inatance of a hie
band’s devotion to his wife's memory
bins just been revealed at Bukharest,

An Inventory of property left
Miklos Denner, & merchant, was bhelng
made, when the skeleton of a woman
was dlscovered locked up In a cup
board. It was at first thought that
a murder had been commitied, but
Inaufry showed that the skeleton was
that of Denner's wife, who dled a
natural death ten years ago, and was
burled In the ordinnry way.

The husband was inconsolable ¢l
he gecretly exhumed his  wife's re-
maing, and hid the skeleton In the
bedroom. The skeleton is to be re-
interred In Denner's grave.

Adding the !mult.

Bonney (momming of the second day
out)—Come, old boy, let's go out on
deck. Breakfast won't be served for
balf an hour yet, and a brisk walk on
an empty stomach will do you good.™

Klablber (feebly trylog to simle)—
Tako a walk on yours, If you Ilke,
cahapple. Mine is—is entirely too

by |

SNAKE BINDS OWL TO TREE

Charles Alllaon of Nashville, Ind.,
relates ‘a peculipr experience with a
snake and an owl, He was walking
along the creek carrying his gun,
when he noticed a large owl sitting In
un old dead tree. Ho shot three times,
and says he knew he hit the bird each
time, as it would drop Its wings when
ha dlscharged the gun, On golog
closer to the treo ho found why the
owl dld pot fall. A large blacksnake
had wound around the bird, and had
its head bangiug down the tree. He
ghot the snake, then the owl nnd rep-
tlle both fell fnto the waler.

Nine Polnts In Law.

A little three-yearold was belng
mide ready for a bath, much to her |
discomfort, as she heartily disliled
soap and water, "Don't dit water In
my eyes,” she sald, “and don't dit
soap in my nose.™

Thinking to gulet her, her mothar
sald! “Never mind, Dorothy, It's my
noee, nnyway." ]

“Well, 1 don’t care,” replied Dorothy

/

with feeltog: “It's me that's using u.-}
L—n. M) e b S e

=

A Colonist of Canaan

By lzola

Forrester

e Bouthwestarn fller drew up at
Canaan Junction, It sever siopped,
merely slowed up long enough to
throw aut the mall sack, and give the
curly-hsaded boy In the oxpress car n
chanee to enll hello to Nell

Hut today It atopped, stopped while
une map swung off a sleaper, and the
porter drapped & sult case and grip
on the platform bemids him

The man lefl bebind was young, so

young that he had outgrown hilg yeurs.
and there was a latenl earelons
ftrangth, mized with aswkwardness |

abott him that reminded one of a cub

Noll took one look at hlm and
caught her hrenath aharply
him In &n Ipstant, but there was &
bara chanee thut he had forgotton her,
It had been four yearn, and four years
In & leugthy strotoh when one Is 17

He not the suit case dowp under the
tloket shelf, and went back to the
water hucket

“I'a hot snough down bers, lén't
it She watched hlm draln the iin
cup a mecond time before she an
WwWorsd "Weo don't mind It mueh™

“1 wuppess pot. [ came from the
Borth
body here named Acton?"

The girf's hand closed tightly over
the package of letters ahe had drawn
from the mall sack. Her buck wan to
ward him
and natural

“No, [ don"L*

“You'd be pretty
husdling all the mall,
wouldn't you?"

"Oh, yes, | would know, | know the
namée of everybody in this town!"

"Exeept mine”

He came over to

to know.

on,

Wiely
nnd

BO

the lodge =and

leaned one elbow on i, smiling In at

her cheorfuily, 8he did not answer
"Maybe he's uhing n different name,"

tn, presantly.

he wint “He hoed

She Knew Him In an Instant.

plenty of eause to chunges It, the Lard
knowa, when he started down this
way. I know he'w hers all right, and
I'm golng to Bod him"

Agf the man left sho caught up the
telavhone recelver and culled & num
ber

“l want to speak to father, please
Is Le there? Weall, wall Give Wim
A messuge, Teoll Mm to come over to
the depot right away Tell hlm  to
come arcund by the river road, not
Malp street. 1 wunt (o show Him
something there”

Yhen she walted

before sho eaught
old figure, swinging along the Hywr
road, his gray felt hat well back on
bis head, his groy mustaclie and fu
, perinl giving added distnetion to the
fine, graclous face. ‘The tedrs rushod
to bor eyes as she watcho) him, but
she controllied hersell, aoud met Lo
with a smile

“Bit down and rest o minure, honey
Youw've got 20 minutes, The y—they'vo
wired for you o como down w Alen

It soemed hour
slgnt of the dear

gar.  It's some copnunitiey mesfing, |
bellove.” 'She tirnod uwa®, and bont
aver a time table, so thuy he should
not ave hior tellinle «yis “You ean
amake the 1210 loea), denr. And—don't
hother nbour sowing book  tonlelt
'm gure they need you down. there”

“In & rush, aren’t thoy? laughed

the colapel, wipfug off Lin forebesd
'Guesy 1b's thelr now town hall
It consists of four Augs on 6 center
plot at present, with a geranfum bed
In the middle. I suppose Ul have to
§0. He all right, won't you, Nell?™
She nodded nnd smiled
minuies now. She watched the comsd
o Msain street every povw and than
balf expecting Fate to play her a trick
and gend the longllmbed strangor
back sgaln It wasn't wrong. Bl

ahout

She knew |

Don't supposs you know any. |

But her volee wus ilr-."uly|

It wag 10 |

told hersell over and over agaln, It
wian't
A bhuondred suggostions apd plans

pwept through her mind as sho s
tenad to his chnt of the new town hall
At Aleazar.  Thew all ot oves thare
wis & dend wllence, ond she turmed
yulckly. 'The colonel wtood in the cen
ter of the Hitie depot, his  hands
Clagped comfortubly under his coat
takly, his Npa pursed up for & whistle
And he was fooking st the sultcan: une
der the window ledge, » stultonss with
the owper's namo writion baldly Boross
I 3, P, Dexter™

Null leaned Ber hands on the desk
and waltad tennely, She had forgot
ten to hide the sullcasy

"Wall, boney girl. the car woulin't
|r||'ru' puf, would Iit? And youw going to
all this trouble Just 1o try and sive
| your dud from himself.” The colonel
apoke very ealmly, very refloctively
nimont with & glint of bumor in his
blue eyes, an he saw the lonk an Nell's

face, “When dld Jock Dexter get
| hera¥"
| "Father, Huston* She put bhath

hands up on his shoulaers and Jeanod
her face agalost bis ehln She wan
jnst about on a level with his chin
“You must ke this train.  Surely,
when you koow you're In the nebi,
it doesn’t matter what other people
think. They don't know for siure that
you are haro yet. The night operator
sald you ware, but 1 know he o't cor-
taln, 1 can turn Jack Dexter away
: Ho dldn't know we at all. Think of
| them sending him down hore to bring
| you back, the boy that owed every
| thilng to you™

“"He bnd to do hix duty 1f they sent
bl I certainly wish 1t had been
some one e¢lse. | always set a hoap by
Japk. He's & right fine boy. Studied
[ law with the judge after wo Jeft. Nell
[T understand he's prosecuting attor-
ney.'

From the bridge came the whistle
of the 1;10, She wai on time to the
minite. The ticker wus cnlling the
Canaan operator, and she went to it
the (¢urs streaming from ber eyea. Aw
the local polled In (e ealonel stood
in the doorway and swept his broad
brimmed felt hat of In a general ua-
fute

And the 1:10 pulled out without Its
EXITN phsRenger

Somebody enme hurrying along the
platform amd fnto the depot

‘| can't looate him yet, but I'm going
Jack Déexter stopped
shart and whistled softly under his
breati  The colonal beld Nell close to
bim, and smiled

“How #re you, boy, how are you?"
be anid, heartily. I can't offer you my
hand, becouse, you see, they're both
vhgaged. I'm mighty zlad 10 see yvou
agnin, Jack, Just take your swltoase
right over to my house. eir. and we'll
havo & good dinner before we start
|:mrth tonight. “He pul up ons hand
| ag Jack started to explain, and shook
| bls ‘head warniogly, “No need for ex-
| plunations. | undurstand the sltuation
[ thoroughly. 1 dou’t want to disturh
' Nallie hero, with any of the detalls”

Lo stay over—"

|  “But, Colonel Acton” ' Jack ex
clalmed. “You don't know what [I'm
after, sfr. | came down to let you

know that that indletment {s mquashed
fintier than a pancake; The whale clty
In walting to welcome  you back, If
you'll enly come. The presioent of the
bank confessed to the full amount,
swore he hod made o scapegont of vou.
sir, and then gracefully committed sul
cide. It was the wisest thing he'd
done _m five youra"™

“Wall. now, that's too bad,” the
colonal sald, regretfully. “He need not
have done that, | was cumfortable
down here. [t'a home to Nell and my.
self. In [not, we feol rather respon:
uible for the future of Canann. Mighty
fine of you 1o come down and let me
lkknow, Juek, though: mighty flne ™

"I wanted to be the firat 1o tall you
sir”  Dexier's hand gripped the col-
onel's closaly,

The colonel smiled in a pleased, eom
fortable lashlon all his own.

“Wa keep our worid, we Actons,” he
sald. “Don't we, Noll®™

“1 can hardly sny that,” she faltered
"I—1 didn't tell the truth to Mr. Dax
ter when he asked me if | knew you
I hisr conldn’e | don't know what he
must think of me”

*Think of you?"
think you nre the

il Hnst—"

Enapad Dextor, *]
bravest. truoesr,

The oolonel glanced nt his watol,
“We will st linch in Honor of the
it the hotel, sir,  Jnek,
just glve my Uttle gle] your arm wlong
Maln I'l Jock up the statlon
and curry the suitease until the next
Lraln comes nlong. No, eir, I can't
permit I, as my guest, you will allow
me o have my way." Jack healtated
stlll, looking dewn at thy beayvy sult.
case, and the colonel gave him a de)l-
cite poke In the slde. "Ladies first,
ir, tight sbout face—Fforward, mareh!™

OCeNSIONn OVer
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THE DRUGGIST.

[ am a Aruggiat, lben, and lane,
A ‘heing without gulle.

When strangers grab my telephons
I merely smile

A blg dlrectary 1 keep,
And shaould, theoush any sress,

¥You want my aid. I'll In it poep
For an addross,

I hava on hund of glue and steing
A large and fren supply,

I'll gindly get you anything
You'd llke to try.

At midnight 1 climb slowly to
My little cot to cami.

But T'll get up to furnish you
A postage stpmp.

Emotigna I have learned 1o ¢urb;
I've alwaya helpful been

And naught that happens ean disturd
My gentle grin

Warden Not Much for Changes,

When George J. Warden took his
mantufacturing business to a new loen-
tion recently It was a noteworthy
thing for him to do. For Warden is
about as little addicted to making
changes as any man Ia Cleveland, Ha
himself wes speaking of this tact a
day or two ago.

*T Uved more than 46 years in the
#same house on old Perry street, he ye-
marked. “and for 42 years I took milx

from the same famlly, never missing
a day. Then, for 81 years | was shaved
by the same man In the same shop.
"Our family began taking milk from
Mr. Schurmer, o farmer out Strongs-
ville way, about fifty vears #g0. When
he died we bought milk from his sons
and for 42 years we got milk from
them without missing a single day.
Elgnt years ago a man by the uame
of Shuman bought out their miik busi.
ness and we hiave been taking milk
of Wim ever since. 8o yon could al-
most say that I've been getting milk
from the same place for an even half
century."—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

e

Nelghborly Attentions,

A parsom was applied 1o for advies
by & member of hig congregation, who
compluined of the continual  polse
made on o trombone by g next-door
neighbor.

"Can a man he asked, “who Prie-
tises on such an Instvument from
morning to night, he a Bood Chris
tian 7"

"Bucélhn man might possibly be =
pood ristinn,” the purson repll
“but his next-door -

4 b

coulda’t™ | and 8 safe journget”

l__n!‘, i“'ié, X

TALE OF SOUTHERN CHIVALRY

How General Eggleston Repald Act
of Kindrneas Dane by Young
Confederate Soidier.

Genvral Egeloston of the First Oklo
SWvadey, and some of his oficers and
Hion . wers eapturdd by the Confeder
iten o Alabama They were marched

wer into Misslesippl, and  held aw
risoneys of war for somes Ume ot
Calurbus  until they could be sent

down to Mobile,

Torrenis of abuse poured the indig:
datlon abd enmity of the southernors
dpon the porthorners, and the open
Witle carn were not caloulnted o
witten the angry volcss nor to prevent
Lo priscoers from spelng the sugiges
vy actions in which the crowd
WGUEHE to expross the antagonlem thoy
il suys a writer In National Trib
ne

suddenly General Egelestou,
ittention nad complutely
sotied o cautioning bis men
uuin enhn and show no resacenbment of

whiom
alr
o re

boon

“Good Luck and a Safe Journey.”

the lgnoble treatment, notlced that
the abunlve langunge wasa being our-
tndled. His men and the Insulted of-
liesra began to look about for the
ciatize of the soothing effest

A tall young officer, Major Murray,
whose manly bearing gruced the Rray
he ware, wos out on the platforms al
mont before the train came up to the
rude stations. It was his considera
tion, his sense of justlee, that made
he progress of the northern soldlers
cndiirable.

Hxehange restored the soldlerg to
thalr own army and war with its dire
affect swept on through the south and
sent Its misery Into the north, At last
its dreadinl story closed, but ope of
its fenrful sequels was the lost health
of the northern wife,

Genernl Eggleston, with the bellef
that the southland possessed the
climate and conditions that would re
store his wife, bought & plantation In
Lowndes  county, Mississippl, fust
about fourteen miles from the town,
Columbus. where two yvears before he
hud been held a prisoner of war.

No member of his family came in
for mare solicitous Interest in the
moving southwird than did “Charlie,”
v beautiful chestnut-brown Kentupky
hotse Born in the Hluegrass and
resrad on the general’'s place In soutle
orn. Ohio, this horse hud curried him
through the wat

On one of the days when Genersl
FEggleston had gone Into town he was
greeted Uy a poentleman whose
familinr face to be matched
witl any name his memdry hold

For a moment s

fted for him to roenll his name.
‘I ree, General Eggleston. yon have
forgotten me. Do rememboer a
trip took in car down
1

very

refused

ndguaintanee

you
yYou IllI:]i’-
1L

“Forgotton! Remember! Tt was at

onee the worst and the best Journey 1
wer took. There was on officer in

ge of us whose moanly trenttment
n insgideration I count one of the

lénces of southern chive

geen, e was Malor Mur-
+ peptieman who Hatenad fushed
alt the sincere womds, and sald, as he

Mat:

off his

to nsk

genaral

¥ makes me hesltate
you to look at me elosely
but—"
“Major Murray!” And
shook bands with fervor
“And you are at home on a visit?™
the goneral usked, atter Major Murray

the two

ltad explalned that Columbus had
Been his home till after the war.

"On a foreed visit, general M
business demands my attention u

Texns, but 1 am barred out by the
guarantine. No tralne are allowed to
run—"

“Why not ride through,
was the practical interruption.

“You see, sir, it would take a very
good horse to stand the Journey, and T
had =aved only enough to take me
home by rall”

With & cordiality that came directly
from his heart, General BEggleston in-
vited the man whose kindness to him
had been so invaluuble in another day
to ba his guest.

The next day Charlie, saddied ar
bridled, the major's bags across hi
shoulders, was looking at the tearfu’
group and at the general for the ex-
planation. -

General Eggleston spoke to his
guest:

"It 18 a small return for your favor
to me and my men, but it will perve
your present necd. Charlle has car
rind me through many hard places,
and will take you to your journey's
end. The horse is yours, major; do
with him as you will. 1 have no fear
for his future. You see, I have known
hig new owner In the past. Good luck‘

major?*

w

WEAX KIDNEYS WEAXER
THE WHOLE BODY,

No chalp s strouger thun s weals
ol Jink

No pan s wirenger thag
his  kidpsys Over
Euigel work, oolds, stmins
; f oo, wenkon the kid
atd the whole
wuffers.  Don®
noginot ithe plightast
Kldoey allment. Be
gln wilng  Doan's
Kidney Pllls at gnos,
They ars enpotially
for elck kidneys.
Mra. George Las
Joie, 162 W. Gamble
Bi, Caro, Mich, suys:
"I had lost In Hosh
untl 1 was a mere shadow of my
forwer welf and o weuk to stand
more thun o few minutes at & titme,
My rent wias Lroaken and my npervous
systeny shatlaped Had Doan's Kid-
nay Pills not come to my aliention, 1
fArmly belleva [ would be In 1y grave.

naya
body

They cured me after doctors had
failed.”
Homembor the name—Doan‘'s

6 conts &

Bulalo,

For sala by all dealers
hox, Foster-stllburs Co,
N. Y.

WELL QUALIFIED.

AN
equilbob—That fellow over thers
would make o splendid magazice poet
Squillignn—A genius, eh?”
Squllibob—No, but he has dyspepsia
r0 bad that he would't get so bungry
living,

SCRATCHED SO SHE COULD
NOT SLEEP

*I write to toll you how thankful I
am for the wonderful Catleura Rem-
edley. My lttle nloce had pczemu for
five years and when her mother dled
I took care of the child. It wasz all
over her face nnd body, also on ber
tead, She seratched wo that she couid
oot sleep nights. 1 used Cutloura
Boap to wash her with and thenm ap-
plied Cuatouran Olntment, I did not
use quite half the Cutioura Soap and
Dintment, together with Cutlcura Re
solvent, when you could seo a change
and they cured ler nleely, Now she
Is eleven years old and has pever boeon
bothered with eczemn since, My
friends think It I8 just great the way
the baby was cured by Cutlours. |
send you & pleturs taken when ghe was
about 18 months old.

“She was taken with the eczema
when two yearsold. She was covered
with big sores and her mother had all
the best doctors and tried all kinds of
salves and medicines without effect
untll we used Cutieura Remedles. Mra.
H. Klernan, 861 Quincy St., Brookiyn,
N. Y., Bept. 27, 1909."

Merely a Prevaricator.

A doctor relates the following story
“I ind & patient who was very |1l and
who ought to have gone to & Warme!
climite, so | resalved to try what hyp-
votism would do for him. T bad o
large sun palnted on the celling of his
room and by suggestion Induced him
to thlnk It was the sun which would
ture him, The succesded and
he was geétting better rapidly when
ane day oo wy arrival | found he wns
dead.”

ruse

“IMd It fall, after all, then?' puked
one of the doctor's hearers.
‘No," replied the doctor, "he died

of sunstroke.’

The Goed Old Times.
There s u I of
"good old times There weran't any
“good old times,” If vou ors talking
clhaning
bunds and
% and troubile
hava
Indesd

hlide and

talk ¢ the

Lot
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Qualitied,
A ot Nt Wisstlarn at
ol a boy who onee sppll
fioe for work
This by was Lright {ookiog and |

rather took to him
AN OW, Iy son, sudd I H vou come
to work for me you will ocenslonnlly

have 1o write telegrams and taks
down telephone mensiuges Honeo a
iretty high degree of schooling Is es
sntinl. Are you falrly well educatedt
“T'he Yoy smlied confidently
“1 be,’ he sald."—Independent
Quanity Not Quality.
Toncher—Willle, Lave you
pered today without permission?
Willle—Yes, wunst,
Teacher—Johnnle,
bave sald "wunst?”
Johnnie (trivmphontly)— No, ma'am,
he should huve sald twist

whis-

should Willle

The Real Thing,
“You epay your Busband was eut
by his nelghbors at the party?
“Ynseab, dat's g0, sah.”
"Did they cut him with malice pre
ponse ™
“No, sah; wiv a razal, sah.”

Dr.  Picroe's Pellats, emall,
eonted, cawy (o tale us eandy, te
and invigomte stomach, liver and bow-
eli and cure cotistipation.

The supply of tulk always exceeds
the demarnd
ED UROSS BALL BLUR
Bhould be in every home. Ak vour
for it. Large 2 oz. package only 0 cents,

No ﬂnmwmam
wd ke & man in trouble. e
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